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THE RIGHTEOUS | | 
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EVEN FOR THIS PRIZE, THOUGH, 
FEW ANGELS HAVE VENTURED 

INTO BATTLE AGAINST THE 
HELLSPAWN. IT'S VIRTUALLY A 
SUICIDAL ACT, WITH NO 
DOCUMENTED SUCCESS BY 

ANY STUDENT. | 
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HOLY 
MASTER, YOU'VE 
ANSWERED MY 

PRAYERS-- 


GIVEN ME 
STRENGTH TO... of 


“IT'S NOT 
‘L/ 


MNED 


ITS MAGIC S 





ROM THE HUNDREDS OF FOLDS 
TWISTING THROUGHOUT THE 
BLOOD-RED CAP, 


ANY OF THIS 
19 HAPPENING, 













a 
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DARE THEY 

















sin AL SIWONS PLAYS THe CANE | 
10 00 THEIR : 
KILLING?! 








HELL'S SYMBIOTIC UNIFORM 

IS ASSISTING HS BROKEN 

BODY'S EVERY MOVE. AL 

S| KNOWS THERE MUST BE NO 
| SIGN OF WEAKNESS. 
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ANGELA. Va 


HAT 
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| WHORE 
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\ \ . I'LL NOT LET 
WANS \ EITHER OF YOL 
==\ MOCK OUR 
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FOR YOUR 
Goo. 


SHE'D BEEN TAUGHT _ 
. | THAT IN THE ABSENCE 
. OF SUNLIGHT DWELLS 
& | EVIL, AND THAT THE 
GREATEST EVIL LIVES 
. C| BELOW... UNDER- 
<= GROUND, IN ETERNAL 
BLACKNESS. 
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NOW, THE NIGHT \™ 
WIND HOWL 


RESONATING IN 
ALL DIRECTIONS. 


4 THE ROGUE. OR 


PREPARES FO, -m® hf OR EVERY- 


UNDERGROUND, 
WHERE 
MADNESS 
REIGNS. 


WHERE GOD'S 
GRACE IS 
FORBIDDEN. 


| FOREVER. 





SEIZES THE 
ENING -- 


1S NOW 
ABSORBED LATENT 
EVIL FLOWING 

IN THE SOUL. 
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OKAY, BUT 
I'M NOT 
GETTING ANY 
CLOSER TO 
LOCATING 
SPAWN. 





C'MON, TWITCH, SIT 
DOWN-- YOU" 
MAKIN‘ ME ANTSY. 
SO HOW'S THE 
SEARCH GOIN‘? 


AND HOW 
LONG WILL 
THAT TAKE? 

A WEEK? A 
MONTH 2 YOU 
CAN'T KEEP THIS 
CHARADE GOING 
FOREVER. 





LOOK, I'M NOT 
TRYING TO RUN YOUR 


THEY'LL FIND OUT WE 
WERE F/RED. 


THEN, THEY'LL 

BE WONDERING 
WHERE YOU'VE BEEN 
SPENDING ALL YOUR 

FREE TIME. YOU 
DON'T NEED THOSE 


COMPLICATIONS. © 


FIRST OFF, 
SCREW THE 
BOARD AND 
THEIR JOBS. 

DON'T 


GOT BIGGER 


IT MUST 
BE SOME 
MALE THING, ME 
WANTING TO 
PROVIDE ba ss THE 
FAMILY, TAKE 
CARE Or THEM. 





I GUESS I'M 
HOPING THAT IF 
WE FIND SPAWN AND 
SORT THROUGH THE 
WHOLE CHIEF BANKS 
SUICIDE FIASCO, THEN 


DISMISSED, AND 
REINSTATE US. 


Um... MAYBE 
YOU'RE RIGHT. I 
ALWAYS VOWED 
I WOULDN'T KEEP 
ANY SECRETS 
FROM HER. 


THE SILL 
Be 1S, SHE! D 
PROBABLY 
UNDERSTAND 
COMPLETELY. 








SEE, I FIGURED 
THAT SOMEDAY I'D HAVE 
A WIFE. A FAMILY. A NICE 
LITTLE PICKET FENCE 
AROUND THE HOUSE. SO I 
TUCKED AWAY A PIECE OF 
EVERY PAYCHECK, WAITING 


FOR THE DREAM TO COME _ IT'S TOO 


TRUE... BUTIT'S NOT. _LATE FOR 


I REALIZED THAT 
A WHILE AGO. 





SO YOU 
GO BACK TO THE 
FORCE IF YOU LIKE, 
BUT I’M THROUGH. 
IT’S JUST THAT... 
WELL... I THOUGHT 
IT'D BE GREAT IF 
I HADA 


PARTNER. 


LEGEND HAS CALLEDIT 
Iric DLALA VIDFiNoAL. 


THE DETAILS MAY DIFFERIN —=~ 
R. THE ACT set 


‘LIGHT’ 1S 
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HELLSPAWN! 
MOVE 
YOURSELF ! 


on UNTIL THEY HAVE 
LINGERED PAST THE 
POINT OF NO RETURN. 


Al SILENT SIGNAL 
GOES OUT, ALERTING 
A | ALL OCCUPANTS OF 


HE HASN'T 
BEGUN HIS 
REGENERA- 
TION. YET. 


UST BE 
DISTRACTED... 
LULLED INTO 
A FALSE 
SENSE OF 
SECURITY... 





CONDENSING ITS INTERNAL 












NEURO- SYSTEMS FLOW, y « 
THE HELLSPAWN FORCES. Ve Zr [ry 
EACH PLASM STRAND TO —¢ re); J y 
GATHER ITS DARK EVILTO 2 CPO? ma 2 
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. AY | CONVULSIVE EXPLO- 


SION THAT SHOWERS 

ITS INTENDED TARGET 
| WITH THE UNSPEAK- 

ABLE AURA OF THE 


SI] VICTIM BECOMES 
SN 4 BEACON. 


DO NOT 
SS 7] SettseAwn 
FOR HER PART, YOUR PATHETIC 
ENERGY STREAM 
WASN'T NEARLY 
STRONG 


SURELY YOU 
HAVEN'T 
SURRENDERED. 
SO-- WHAT 
NEW TRICK 


THE “DISPERSAL”: 
WHEN HELL'S OFFSPRING 
PASSES OFF_THE 
PHYSICAL END OF 
BATTLE... 


,.. TO/ THOSE 


THAT HEED 
THE BEACON'S, 
SIREN CALL. 
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1. THOSE EAGER TO CAST 
OUT ANY WHO SERVE 
THE LIGHT / 


Bl /7 TAKES BUT 
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WS THE CLEANSING’ Wee 
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INTRUDER 
HAS BEEN 
BANISHED. 





_. ASSESSED 


THE NIGHTBEASTS, 
THEIR MIS. 


FULFILLED, WANDER 
YX NIGHT 
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RESUMES ITS 
NATURAL BALANCE. 






HIS CLOAK WHIPS INTO 
THE COOL AIR, PROCLAIMING 
VICTORY WITH ITS DANCE. 
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VIRAL INFECTION, BUT 
OTHERWISE YOU'RE 
STRONG AS EVER. 
I'LL Ae, YOU OUT 
A PRESCRIPTION-- 
YOU'LL CLEAR UP 
IN A FEW DAYS. _4 


SAY, HOW'S TERRY 
BEEN LATELY? YOU 
KNOW THAT AE ld 


UPS. HOPE HES NOT 
PUSHING HIMSELF | 


OPEN UP. 


A BIT 


ILE 
PASS THE 
tee 
DOCTOR 


. BUSINO. 





“UNFORTUNATELY, 
I THINK I'VE 
PASSED MY COUGH 
ON TO HIM. “ 


I SWEAR 
THESE 
LATE NIGHTS 
ARE GOING 
TO KILL ME 
YER 


AT LEAST I'M 
MAKING SOME 
HEADWAY. 


ONE MORE THING TO 
TRACK... A PARTICULAR 
DEFENSE DEPARTMENT 
ARMS SHIPMENT. IT'LL 
LIST THE RECIPIENT 
NATIONS... AND TELL 
ME BY DEFAULT WHO 
SHOULDN'T HAVE 


THEN, WITH A CROSS-CHECK ON NATO 

SATELLITE DATA, I'LL FIND IF ANYONE'S ’ & 

BEING CARELESS HIDING THEIR NEW bap X 
CU) 


CROSS-CHECKING THAT AGAINST 
OUR INTERNAL TRAVEL LOGS AND < 
6] WHAT OUR CONTACTS AMONG 4 

THE ARMS MERCHANTS HAVE £47 

HEARD SHOULD POINT TO 

SOMEONE AT THIS OFFICE 

WHO'S SETUPA LITTLE ~ 

BUSINESS ON THE SIDE. 













TERRY FITZGERALD 
WILL SOON WISH! 
HE'D LISTENED 

TO HIS BODY: 


HIS ALLEYS. HE'S 
| COME BACK 70 
THEM. AGAIN. 
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HE CAN'T QUITE REMEMBER 
HOW LONG HE'S BEEN GONE. 
AWHILE. THAT'S ALL HE 
KNOWS. 17 HAS BEEN AWHILE. 


FOLLOWING HIS CAPTURE ALL THIS. 

BY THE CURSE, AND HIS MADNESS. THIS 
TRAVELS ACROSS FOUR INSANITY. /T 
STATES, HE HAS MUST BE SLOWED, 
RETURNED HOME. HE THINKS. 


IT’S TIME 

TO BE HOME, 
IN THE 
FURTHEST 
REACHES OF 
‘RAT CITY.“ 





EVERYTHING 
THESE ELSE 15 OUT OF 
REAR WALLS... CONTROL. ESPECIALLY 
THIS PLACE... MY COSTUME. IT'9 


175 ALLL 
HAVE. Now, 


NEEDS YOU AS MUCH 
AS YOU NEED /7. THE 
BOND CAN'T BE 
BROKEN... ONLY 

REFORMED. 


AT if 


BUT WHYS 
YOU Re agmme ( THE COSTUME 
yy SYMBIOTE [S ee DOING THIS? 
MORPHING, AL. * 
FASTER THAN IT wr SOM 
Re Moanin 
7 . 2 
TION. HARNESS ITS CH acy 
ENERGY, THEN FIGHT 
TO BECOME THE 
WARRIOR YOU 
NEED TO BE. 
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AND YOUR 
OTHER 
BATTLES? , 


WE WERE 
SEPARATED. 
THE CURSE 

TOOK U5 
APART. 





Luu KILLED 
AN ANGEL. WELL, 

No. IT WAS THE 

COSTUME. I DIDN'T 
HAVE ANY CHOICE. 


NOT THAT I 
TRIED TO FIGHT IT. 
THE ANGEL HAD IT 
COMING TO HER. 
HEAVEN SEEMS TO 
HAVE A PISSY 
ATTITUDE ABOUT 
m SPAWNS. 


HISTORY 
WITH GOD 
HASN’T 
BEEN VERY 
BENIGN. 


THAT'S 
OBVIOUS. 


15 REATTACHED. 
HoPerulLly, THE 
COSTUME WILL 
LET ME TAKE 
CHARGE 
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THEN IT MOVES... 
THE COSTUME. 


HOURS PASS IN 
SILENCE, AND AT _ IN 
LAST AL SIMMONS’ NN 
MIND ACHIEVES 
THE EQUIVALENT 

OF SLEEP. 
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THEN THE LIVING 
CARAPACE SETTLES 
BACK pou, CONTENT 
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